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Ochiltree.    So would we all be certified of you,
Sir, that your cause may stand forth visibly
And men take cognizance of it who see
Nor root nor fruit now of your discontent;
We pray you then make answer to the queen.

Du Croc.    My lord, you have held me for a friend,

and laid

A friend's trust on me; for that honour's sake
For which I am bounden to you, give me now
But leave to entreat you in all faith of heart
Dishonour not yourself nor this great queen
By speech or silence with a show of shame ;
Let it be seen shame hath no portion here,
But honour only and reconciled remorse
That pours its bitter balm into the wound
Of love somewhile divided from itself
And makes it whole ; I pray you, be it so now.

Queen.    An honourable petition, my good lord,
And one that comes reverberate from my heart.

Darnley.    I will not stand the question.   Are ye set
To bait me like a bondslave ?   Sirs, I think
There is no worthier man of you than I,
Whom ye would chide and bait and mock; howbeit,
Ye shall not wring out of my smitten lips,
As from a child's ye scourge till he speak truth,
One word I would not; rather being thus used
I will go forth the free man that I came",
No nobler, but as noble.    For yoirr grace,
I have stood too near you now to fall behind
And stand far back with vassal hat plucked off